136         THE LIFE OF GENERAL BOOTH [CHAP.XI]

business which were essential to their existence and extension,
and to perform the other manifold duties of a Pastor, a preacher
was required. Enquiry for such an one was made by a friend
in London; W. was at once suggested by the gentleman to whom
the enquiry was made. As the result the invitation was for-
warded and accepted, and before many'days had passed he was
duly installed in a position in which, notwithstanding some
considerable drawbacks, his whole soul was ^ in harmony.

To us this seemed a wonderful intervention indeed, but not
more so than numberless similar instances that followed in the
succeeding years. Again and again have there been Red Seas
and Jordans through which we have gone in safety.

It was on ... day of this year 1852 that W. left me for
Spalding.

This parting, although a very simple matter, perhaps appear-
ing scarcely worthy of notice, was nevertheless a very serious
event to me.

I don't know that I need hesitate to say that I loved W.
with all my heart. We had been thrown very much together,
and though the acquaintance had only extended some 6 months,
it had been a very intimate one.

Parting, to me, had always looked a very formidable sort of
thing. When a little girl, I made up my mind that I could not
live as the wife of a seafaring or military man, simply on the
ground of separation. As a Salvationist, I have since learnt
many things and amongst others to endure separations from
those I love for the Kingdom's sake, and on this occasion I
braced myself up. Although it meant suffering, yet I did not
wish it otherwise. The sacrifice of a present good to secure a
greater in the future had always appeared to me to be one of
the higher forms of duty; I cheerfully embraced it on this
occasion.